A pleajant Comedie , of 

Mi f. For. Go get you in. Well fir John, 

J beleeue I fhall ferue you fuch a trick, 

You fhall haue little mind to come againe. 

Enter Sir Iohn . 

Fal. Haue I caught my heauenlie lewel ? 

Why now let me die. / haue liued long inougb 3 
' This is the happie houre / haue defired to fee, ‘ 
Now fhall I fin in my wifh, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

Mif.For. Why how then fir Iohn? 

Fal. By the Lordjde make thee my Ladie. 
Mif.For . Alas fir iohn , l fiiould be a verie fimpie 
Ladie. 

Fal. Goe too, I fee how thy eie doth emulate 
the Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
Would become the fhip tire, the tire vellet, 

Or anie Venetian attire,! fee it. • (better. 

Mif.For. A plainekercher fir would fit me 
Fal. By the Lord thou arta traitor to faie fo : 
What made me loue thee/ Let that perfwadc thee 
The^s fomewhat extraordinariein thee : Goe too 
if loue thee: 

Miftrisi^W,/ can not cog,/ can not prate, like one 
Ofthefe fellowes that ftnels like Bucklers-berie, 

In fimpie time, but / loue thee. 

And nonebut thee. 

Mif. F or. S i r Iohn, lam afraid you loue mifteris 
Yal. .1 thou mighrefl as well faie (Agf. 

I loue to walke by the Counter gate. 

Which is as hatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kill. 


Enter 








the tnerty "blues of bindfirl 
Enter MiHreJfe Page. 

Mif.Pa. MiftrefTe F ord F or f where are you? 

Mif.Y'or, O Lord Hep afide good fir Iohn. 

Faljlajfc /lands behind the aras. 
How now Mifleris Page whats the matter? 

Mif.Pa. Why your husband woman is coming. 
With halfe Windfornt. his heeles. 

To looke for a gentleman that he fes 
Is hid in his houfe : his wifes fwcet hart, 

Mif.For. Speaklouder. But/hopetisnottruc 
Mifleris Page. 

Mif.Pa . Tis too true woman. Therefore if you 
Haueany here, away with him,or your vndone for 
euer. 

Mif For. Alas miftrefle Pagejwhot fhall /do / 
Here is a gentleman my friend, how fhall I do / 

Mif.Pa. Gode body woman, do not fland what 
fhal I do,and what fhall /do.Better any fhift,rather 
then you fhamed, Looke heere, here’s a buck-baC 
ket, ifheebeamanofanyreafonable fife, heelein 
here. 

Mif For. Alas I feare he is too big. 

Yal. Let mefee,let mefee,Ile in, lie in, 

Follow your friends counfell. ( A fide. 

Mif. Pa. Fic fir John is this your loue ? Go too, 

Fd. I loue thee, and none but thee : 

Helpe me to conuey me hence, 

He neuer come here more. 
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